SCENTIFIC  AND
ProressionaL
PersonNEL

SONG IS THE LUBRICANT OF LIFE; AND NOT THE LEAST OF
ARMY LIFE. THEREFORE, WE DEDICATE THIS SONGBOOK TO THOSE

"STUPID INTELLECTUALS" WHO WERE STUPID ENOUGH TO GET
DRAFTED BUT INTELLIGENT ENOUGH TO BECOME S.P.P.



‘ SPP THEME SONG
(5ing to the tune of *lay Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean®)

Chorus: Take down, tske down ;
Oh, take down your service flag, Mother dear,
Take down, take down
Gh, take dowr your service flag, other dear,

Your gon went through four years of college,
For this he received a degree,

They draf'ted him intc the Avmy

Ang made him an SPP

a&wanmaa*zvchartlﬁaaa:;-n-—:a

wome mothers huve scks in the Army
Some mothers have scns Qn the ses,

But take down your service {isg, kdther
Your son is an &FP

r::amozz:agchgz‘us=::;:n:::e.::x:

Oh, teke down your ssrvice flasg, lother,
Your son is an SFP.

H=®1l never get woundad in action.
Extrecting the square raot of thvee.

DO Dw z::chgruaaam'ms==zu

4ailors have ships to keep shining,
Infantry marches till dewn,

Oh, take down your serviee flag, lkother
Your UFP's mowing the lawn.

mosnnosodi DT s mones

low there is an infertry soldisr,

Now there is a fighting marins,

Your son is not one of thase, hothex,
Heve learned how %0 keep bie hands elzean.

womneneenll OIS eenasn=n
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‘belr guns ere all siiny snd brighi
Bus 5PP%s pevor, Ch 7 nevar,

Musd think of the nesty werd *Light?

L]

Pighters are linad uwy in agiion,
Co]
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THE QUARTERMASTER CORPS

¥y gyes are dim, I ca mmol see, I have not brought my specs with me,
I have not drought my specs with e,

For itig 5 g o that makes you ’
dnthe corp = in the cozrp,- " '
For itts ‘ 4 that makes you 3

in %he quart-er-mast-ver quartermaster torp,

For 4tis whisky, whisky, vhisky, that makes you feel so frisky,
For it's beer, beer, beer; tha mskes you feel so queers

For it's gin, gin, gin, that makes you want to sin,

For it's water, water, m‘bez:, that makes you feel you otter.
For it's musca, ruscatel, that makes you feel like heil,

For it's wine, wins, wine, that makes you fesl so fine,

Fer it's rum, rum, rum, that males you want to come,

For it's tequila, tequila, tequila, that makes you want to feel her,
For it!'s port, port, port; that ma kes you want to snort,

For 1t's brandy, brandy, brandy, that makes you feel so dandy.
For it's ale, cle, ale, that makes you look so pale,

For ii's pepsi, pepsi, pepsi, that makes you feel sc sexy.

For it's rye, rye, rye, that maites you feel so high,

Tiwas a Cold Winter's Evening

T'was a cold winterls evening, the guests were all leavirg,

Oleary was closlng ths bar, vhen he turned and he said to the lady in red,
et o’y you can’t sty wbere you are. 0Ok, she wept a sad tear,

In her buckel ol beer, ss she thought of the cold nighi eheady

Wken a gentlsmen handsome stepped over the tranuom,

Ard these are the words that he salds

Her mobher never %o0lC her the thiags a young girl sheuld kaow,
Avo1s She way of college men and how they come and go (mostly go),
Vew, age hag swlen her beaulyy and gin has left it's sad scar,

LA
So, reuerbar your motners and glsbters, boys, lebt Nellie sleep
Undar the bar « innder the ba r).



Tip DI TaU ALlPHs SONG
(The :{¥P's Lament)
To the tune of the "Battle Fymn of the lepublice"

uine eyes nuve seen the miser; of tne coming of tue draft

The day I got tue letter, tiat's the day 1 got tue sha’t;

They soid "Your country neecs you son, tue ariy’s unds:rstoffed®
Ch we're the Fo T, AL

ClLUHUD
How we hate tlhie ecewsoapmy
10w ve hate the eceaecArny
liow we hate tue ew----:Army
Oh we're tue F. T. A, (stand on last cuor.s)

They sent gz off to Basic ©.. wihicu leadg to no degree
Hext in line wus ACC, they said you're Lar,

I find tuat means you're ripe for guard, fatigue, and k7.
Ch wz're the IF, 9, Al

s o m = = o o CHOTUS = « =« = = o =

Our 30 we call the .edge, boeause he is a simvle tool

The ixec - he is tlhe lever, and he's tuice as muein a fool,
vur 1st oergeant is the one who renlly is a jewsl,

Oli w2re the F, 7. A,

e momoe omeom o COIUS ® v e @ e e -

I'm in the Army too damn long, 1°d like to call it quits;

The Lfood = it tastes like garbage, and the clothing rever fits,
whenaver i eat uess hall food 1 get the G, I, =eos=,

Ob we're the ¥, T, s

> 2 = = @ w = GHOFUS © « @ 0 = = =

Dur days et «C0, we all could surely do without,

For all your time is spent just looxing for tuat early out
And dreeming of that gloricna day wa'l) never nave tc shoui
Oh walre the ¥, T, a,
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THY DIINKING SONG

Zin, gzwie, drie, vier, lift your stein and drink your beer,

Driak, Driuk, Drink to eyes; thet are vright as stars when they're

shining or. ms,

Drink, Driak, Drink to lirs thut are red and swect as the fruit on

the tres.,

Here's a rope that those bright eyes will shine lovi gly, longinzly

soon into nine,
May those lips tlat are red and sweet, tonight with
rink, Drink, Jrink let the toast stard.

b
t youny hearts never part.
»ink, Derink, Drink let every time lover szlube his

Joy mr own lips meet.

sweetheart,



(Sing to the tune of Ok Wail to Thee®)

Hail to thes, Ch A,C.C.
Stronghold of the S.P.P.
Wihere scientific mystery
Remains unsolved etsrnally.
Vhere civil service workers e
Tormsnting monksys in a cage.
The only problem to decide,

Is why the wonkeys are inside,

So Hail to thee, 0ld A.C.C.

There I dwelled in misery.
Sweating out on 1y X.¥P.

Or piaid in blood for my S-D.

The c¢ooks and bakers maks me rave
They'll drive me to an early grave
The only thing I cannot justify
Is why old soldiers never die.

So drmk With ms to AJC-‘:CU

Drink unto her majesty.

Born by men®s stupidity

Has doomed her sons to miss:y

An age of wisdom on parade

Has perished in her sterile shade.,

A fact that po one can deny,

This is the place where science died,

WOODPECKER UONG

I put my finger in the woodpecker hole
4ind the woodpeckecr said, "Well bless my soul, take it out,
take it out, teke it out, remove it.*

I removed my finger {rom the woodpecker hole
And the woodpecker said, "Viell bless wmy soul, put it baek,
put it back put it back, rsplace it.*

I yeplaced my finger in the woodpecker hole
sad the woodpackor suid, "hiell bless my soul, turn it around,
turn it uround, turn it around, revolvs i,

I revolved my finger in the woodpecker hole

and the woodpecker said, "Wall bless gy scul, the oiner way,
tite othar wey, the other way, raverse it.

I reverzed my {inger in tie weodpeeksr nole
And the woodpecker oald, "Well bless my soul, taxs it out,

teke 1t cu$, taks it ous, I've had it,



THE Cankil
(Tune similar to the "Mexican Hat Dance*)

Chorus; uinging sterile-li-erile-li-erile

Linging steriel-=li-erile-li-gy

Binging sterile=li-erile-~li=crile
binging sterile=li-erile=li=gy

The sexuul 1life of tue cumel,

I8 greater tian anyone tuanEQ

Une night in e fit of med passion,

He tried to hurtea the spuinx,

Buz the souirx’s postericor coannals,

Are clogoed bty the sands of tne Nile,

uhicn gecounts for the hwep on tue cavel,

and the sphipx®s inscrutsble smile.
reenaCHOIUS e =

Lxhaustive experimsatetion,

By Larwin and iHuxley and Hall,

Has proved fnubt tue uss of a hedgeloy.

Csn Lurdly be bug,ered at alis

Lo be lise ths boys up at bervard,

Ang be liske tne boys down at Yale;

Before you wculd bug er s Led €U0,

Remove eil tne quills from nis tail,
woeazhoTUB" =

The natives of Youthera Austiralis.

von's earg ruch for vouwen or becoze.

Tie national peztims down undsr,

13 bugsering dead Kahyarvos,

0 if your wife testes dirTerexntly lately,
And you'tre Longing for someituing thuat's new.
Yeulve triec littlie boys. speszp, sud llwaas,
How Low about a dead s&ngRIC

e wGAOTUE R m = -

&
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N FOLLOW THE BAND _
{Sing to the tune of "Follow The Man")

Chorus: Drink a little-l1itt tle,
Chug a lug a little,
?ollaw the band, B
Follow the band, follow the band,

Drink a little-little,
Chug a lug 2 little,
Follow the band,
Follow the band

My hushand's a gason, a meson, a mason,

A very fine mason is he.

All day he lays bricks, he lays bricks, he lavs bricks,
At night he comes home and drinks tea.

--=Chorus

-

My hushbendis a carpenuer, a carrenter, a carpenter,

A very fine carrenter is he,

A1l da; he bangs nails, he banrs nails, he bangs nails,
At night he comes home and drinks tea,

SN 4 o'} o ) | -],

My husband's & farmer, a farmer, a farmer,

A very fine farmer is he.

411 day he ploughs fields, he rloughs fields, he rlouzhs fields,
At night he comes home and drinks tea.

Chorus

My husband's 2 brakeman, a hrakeman, a bLrakeman,

A very fine brzkeman is he,

A1l da;” he humps cars, he humps cars, he humps ecars,
At night he comes home and drinks tea.

semama GO TS cweswrcrmnami

My husband’s a gournet, & gourret, a sourmet,

A very fine gourmet is he.

All dar- he eats food, he eats food, he eats food,
At night he comes hom:z and drinks tesz,

wcamsamisrsen o (IO TS v e socrer s sz ecn

My hushand's a farmer, a farmer, a farmer,

A very fine farmer is he.

ALl caﬁ he forks hay, he forks hay, hs forks hay,
At night he comes homz and drin rks tea.

PRSI o o Ve &'ol | ¥ - PRONUR -



My husband's a gaffer, a gaffer, a gaffer,

A very fine raffer is he. ,

Al]l day he blows glass, he blows glass, he blows glass,
At nipght he comes home and drinks tea,

-Chorus

DALLS AND FARTISS AND DANGUETS

Oh, It’s Balls and Parties and Eanquets
Farties, Banguets and Balls

4s Presid-nt Hoover said once before
The only way we can stay out of war

-Is to hrve more Parties and Barusis
Ban uets, Farties and Balls

For its Parties and Banguets

Banguets and Parties

£nd Balls) Balls? Balis!

SALVATION ARMY

I wes laying in the gutter all covered up with becr,
I kad pretzles in my ear and I knew the end was near.
When came a mighty army from out the briny foam,
Singing me a song & million miles from home,

Salvation army, Salvrsticn army;
Yub z nickle on the ¢&-um;

Save another drunken bum.
Salvation army, Salvatica army,
FPut, a nickle on the drum,

And youlll be saved,

Toutll be SwA-VoELD from ths ways of O-



ROLL YOUR LG OVRR

CHORS; Roll your leg vwear, ¢h rdll your leg over,
Oh, rToll your Yeg v the wan in the meon.

1 wish )1 young pir?s wera Jike flowers so fragrant,
14 Jump in bheir Pilles and make thom all pregnant.

T wish A1L yow.s girls wordé 1388 little red rubles,
3nd 1 were & jewdler, 1+d fesl thair bubies.

1 wish mll young givls were like statuss of Venus,
 Ang 1 wec & man with & cant iron penus.

31 3oung girle ware Jike sharks in a poold,
And T ya& ‘& $uark with a wrSerproof tool,

s trees in-a forest,

1 wish'B2. ‘young giris wers 1id @
Qlgamg, Ttd splid their oliteris:

L e
W ieT e g
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:{;Kv_;.,Bz'- 33.'3. FyouRg gi:r_f}\s
#0 I wor = aleppor, T Ean
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¥ ;_;zj:;'g:g all young girls wei® 1iks bricks in & pile,
A4d 1 was 2 mason, 1'd lay them inm gtyla.

I wish all young girls wers 1iks figh in tho ofsan,
Ang I was & whele, 1td show them the metion.

wisk all young girls were liks bats in a stesple .

T
And 1 'wa¥ = bet, thare¥d b3 mory baits than psoples
I wish &11 young girls wers 1ike little red foxes,
ind I wis a wolf, 1'd %tickle thoir boxes.

I wish Bll young girls wera like Gypsy Rose Lee,
And I was & Ge-slring, oh leok whet 1< see:

I wich a1l vounz girle woera 14%é svakes in the grosd,
and I was o rettlier, 1°4 tickls their asz. '
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WALTZ ME ARQUND AnAIl WILLIE

Chorus: Ay, yi, yi, yi, in China they never serve chili, »
So here comes another verse that's worse than the other verse,
So waltz me around again ¥Willie,

Cn the breast of a lady from Yale,

Was tattcoed the price of her tall,

Rut on her behind, for these who were biind,
The same thing was printed in braille,

There was a young lady from Dodge,

Who thcought that 211 babies came from God,

But it wasn't the Almighty who lifted her uighty,
It was fcdger the lodger, by Jod,

Thers was a younyg man from Thanes,

Whe liked to play nasty old ganes.

e 1it a match to his grandmothers snatch,

And lavghed while she pissed tharcugh the flanmes.

Thers was a young man frem Stanbul,

Whe fournd a red ring on his tool;

He weznt te the clinic, the doctcr was cynic;
+ 7]

Don't you even know lipstici, ycou fool

Thers once was a girl from Seattle,

That was addicied to sucking off cattle,

Crs day 2 tull from the scuth shot a load in her mouth,
And made her ovaries rattle,

Thers once was a young man from 3oston,

Who drove arcung in an Austin,

He had room for his ass and a taak full of gas,
Rut his balls hung out and he lca% them,

Theres was a young man from Caloutia,

Who was beating his meat in ths gutter,

YWhen the tropical sun plgred hall with his gun,
And turned 211 his eream to butier.

There was a yourny man from Nadane,
Who invented a sevewing maching,

Conca ve or comwex, it weuld t ’
Tubt oh whz 1t a bastard o clean.

<
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There cnee wWa s a guy from Dembass,

W mpd e -~ 3 Falihd

“he had vwe balls nmade of orass,

T . ' ) p PR S, . [ SRS U SIS

Mhen he clanpged them tosethsy. Lay Stormy viestlizr,
e s

Wnils Zighining shot cui cf

R .
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There wag & young man named Magruder

vho met a lewd nude in Bermuda;

The lewd nude was rude snd exceedingly crude,
But Yagruder was ruder ~ he screwsd her.

There wag &n octegenarian named Lou,

7o his frovsy old wife he was true;

But it wisr't compunctioa, but feilure to function
Of his genital glands - balls to you.

Thare wat & young geucho n
tihe safid therets one thing
5 woman i3 fine, and a2 shae
But 8 llem:. is numero wno.

iwamed Bruno,
i do kmow,
p is divine,

Thers was @ yomg girl from
Whe seid,

Chester,
wWnen hsr boyfri=nd possessed rar,

71 think you will find, it's better Lehind,
*he freont s bsginning Yo fesrber
There wss u young ledy “rom Berking Cresk,

Whoe hed ka2 oponthlies twise & wosk,
38id & yowig man from Yobing, vy, how provoking,
wet much poixing, so To speak.®

LY
Lyoung giTi

giri Trom Tg

: in & Chiress
s of the hells
3f the fools

wal
zo0ls

There was .
vhose vach
e greate
Kith sn of

- youmg girl

Thore was @ young girl
Pho wes 1‘1 ad
Sz:‘:;. “1‘ygct h:;.. g?g
or &7 it the sisze

Thare onve

Yo walkec arp
Bewusia, 1s thair haste
roshead of petrolsum

wes & otouple

Lo

Fegadn.
wera descked with the balls
wio tastowad hefs

pemsd Lucille

18 was nede of stewsl.
3% thrill wes e rotary drill
{ centered emsry whedl.

{rcm Beloit

%o @ pin poind or finer,

of 2 gaoll,

ramsd Kelly,

und bally to belly,

. they used library peste

mwr naned Clair,

ar, bhe stair;
Ye doudpled his stroks,
m.d-air.



A YonR BEFORE DIsSCiiakul,

'T'was a year before discharge, and all througu the Command
Not a creature was stirring, no one lifted & huand.

The oivilisns were duvzing without the least care.
Lxpecting that coffee time soon would be there.

The boss ir a stupor, his hands on uis chest,
Obszived that for comfort his chair wss the best.
Iic work to be done, ro causs for grief,

He said with a smile, *This sure beats relief ™

Vhen out ir the hall there arose such a clatter,

He ewoke his aseistant t0 clheck on ihe matter;

ile returned and announced, "There®s no cause for dreuad,
"Tass merely a taxpayer that fell over dead.®

& private was fudging reporis so untrue,

To imnke it nppesr t.nat something wes new.

Dome witn his writing, his neck gave a snap;

wuen his bhewd it the desk, he returned o his nap.

in toe lounge aown the hall the stenogrupuers sat,
Urinsing tholr coffee and cuewing the fat.

They tnl}ﬁu anbout ronsy and subjects so deep

That nothing could cause thei $0 go back to eleep.

Cut in the .zen's room there was sction galore,
£8 the boys fixsd a booby trap over the door,
Wilile the mhster mechanic, a claver old blighter,
Heclined on the teble repeiring his lighter,

The projecta were ciwogen and planned in sdvance,
50 tue felleows wuo handls tuem haven't o chance.
The solutions are vague if they even exist,

Thsy run on f'or yzurs and the poney ain’t missed.

Ths clock roacnes ter.9 the ccffas 4 hot,

j REV I “ur ; for the morning is slhot,
Up., Bard! Tp, A n“"f- gnd dasl down the nall,
Cofres Tims !} Goffea Time ! and suger for all.
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Just below the Delewars Border

A €0 is tiie apot

Wihere 1 am doomed to Spend iy time
Yhafher I Xike it or noi

Pown with the spikes and buzzards
Pown where men get blue

Right in the middle of nowhere
Twelve hundred miles from you.

Ve sweat and shiver and freeze

A3t%s mors fhan we cen s$and

We're not & bunch of convicts

Just defenders of the lund

fie're goldiers of the Chemicul Corps
Earping a peasely pey

Guarding our people with millions
For twe and a helf a day.

Living witn our memories

aiting to ssze our gals

Fopmg, thst wliile we *xe anay
They haven®i mmrrisd our p&}.s
Few people know we're liwing

Few psople give A dam

‘Though we're not forgot at home

fia belodg %o Unéle Som.

The time ve Spend in the Army

The #c6d things we have missed
Boysu we hope you arsh’t drafted
And for Pete's sake doa't enlist
Vihen we arrive ab hed¥en

taint Peter he will yell ,
*These ave the boys from 4 € C loyd

They hava served their hitch in Hell”

B BSRATH #139
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THY 2}1‘& Punu gl
(Regular Army version)

The Army’s my shepard, I shall mot think;

It alloweth me to lie down on essential jobs;

It leadeth me blindly; it destroyeth my initiative;

It taketh me into the patiis of a parasite for my country’s suke,

Yen, tnough I walk torough the valley of laziness and corrupt living,
Ifs allowanée and longevity, they comfort me;

It maketh me to believe in great Talsehoods;

And filleth my head with false security;

¥y inefficiepcy runneth over;
Surely, ¢the Army shall cars for ms 8@ll $ke days of my life,

And I shall dwell in a fools paradise forever.

IS IT WETesk=on=YLT?
(Tune similar to *Battle Bymn of the Hepublie®)

Ch, she went into the water and she got her----all wet,
She went info the water and she got her--=<all wet,
Bhe went into the wuter and she got her=e=<all wet,
But she didn®t get her x x wetw~~=yet,

1. feet L. kness
2. ankles 5. thigha
3. calves €. suis

I hate men because they take me to dinper, intc alleys, srd their

bedrooms. They crush me and feel ma all over wiix their hends, rold me
to their lips, and get me hot, and dreg the 1ife oui of mz  Vihep they wel
all they want out of me, they cast me aeside, end then I'm only gcod for

trempe.  why should they take advantage of my smooth, little bodyte-~e-
[T

vireoendfier ali, I'm only a 1ittls cigareite

B IR R N



X.P,
{ving to the ture cf "Tress")

"I tiink tuat I shall never sse

a job as sloppy as K. b,

K.P', where greusy arms are pressed
it pots and pans ggainst tae caest
K ' wuere stand tne chefs all day,
Earkiné orders at %nelr prey.

A.2.% wiio muy in evenipg wear

A Bpot of gravy in tnedr hairx.

Y. wnere all the yardbirds lop

To noncaasluntly wield
Posms are made by Iools liks e
And so’ s tue list of tuni 2
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y fie days of old, wuen college was buag,
Anre i uor was inoipendable

drgnx ali uiguy was comsidered riged,
In faept, it was considered comwcnaadls

“Iwas pever a blow wuen whlsksy ran low,
Fer more was alwaye aveilashle

on foot or by car, eaci Caupus Lown der
Los forever quite rendily ussailable.

Eut now in tnis toyn tue lid's been olamped
Un the gang from she frats and sorcritiss,
it $o have any fua, you must be $wen y=o0ne

A ¥
ry tae ordar of tan local ~utucrities.

alvays sey ., ‘uele
Apd sin VAll win out in
. 1Y
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dopn fue she (ei,w,
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kepz, and draw ve

down
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way .



